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Brownie Hawkeye 
Flash Outfit 

This kit includes the new Brownie 
Hawkeye Camera, flash model, with 
shutter that sets off the flash. All pre-set 
at the factory — just aim and shoot. 

Gets wonderful snapshots. $12.75. 


You’ll take action shots at night just like the 
press photographers. You’U get snaps indoors 
any time. It’s no trick at aU with one of these 
new Kodak flash outfits. In the kit you get 
an up-to-the-minute Kodak camera, a supply 
of film, Flasholder, flash hulbs, batteries and 
two booklets that teU you everything you P 
need to know to start making swell pictures ^ 
right away. Eastman Kodak Company, 
Rochester 4, N. Y. 


Kodak Duafiex II 
Flash Outfit 


In this kit you get the new twin- 
lens, reflex-type camera with big brilliant 
view finder. All set, ready to snap pictures 
indoors or out, day or night. $19.50. 

All prices are subject to change without 
notice and include Federal Tax. 


Other Kodak Cameras just 
"tops" tor Christmas 


Brownie Target SiX-20 Cam- 
era — Vertical and hori- 
zontal view findera. Fixed- 
focus lens; two stops to 
control light. Negatives 
$5.76. 


Brownie Flash Slx-20 Cam- 

era.“Makes snaps around 
the clock.’* Full-color pic- 
tures, too, in full sun. 
Negatives, 2)4 x 3J^. 
$11.75; Flasholder, $2.92. 


Baby Brownie Special Cam- 
era. Makes good snaps 
simple, sure. Full -color, 
too, in bright sunlight. 
Fixed -focus lens. Nega- 
tives, IH X 23 ^. $2.75. 
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A THREE-PART SERIAL 


y / HOWDY, OEWATT/ A NO THANRe, \ 

/ I HEARD TELL 'VO'RE \ 8ALDY i X ^ 
/ AIMING TO SELL YORE / ALREADY SOLD 
' CATTLE HOW '’BOUT / -'EM MATTER 
ADVERTISING THEM /OF FACT, I'M 
FER SALE IN MY TAKING THE CATTLE 

. PAPER ? _ / TO THE RAILROAD IN 

; j/rrpXT twin RIVER RIGHT y- 

/J ^ m.' 1 NOW L A 


TWIN RIVER 


' HYAR CON^B.e THE NEWS 
PAPER PUBLISHER FROM 
TOWN , BALpy SEWELL.' r 
VONDER WHUT 
fE WANTS ' y 


GREAT BRAIN CAN 
ACCOMPUSH GREAT 
THINGS... GOOD OR. 

6AO.' WHEN IT'S HARNESSED TO fK COLO, 

RUTHLESS HEART AND AN ITCHY FINGER 
ON A READY SIX- SHOOTER, the RESULT 

IS BALOY SEWELL THE TOUGHEST 

H0M8RE WHO EVER RODE HERD ON TWIN 
RIVER'S FIGHTING SHERIFF, HOPALONG 
CASSIDY 

HOPALONC CASSIDY is based on the character originated by CLARENcF/MvI'ULFORD 


HOPALONG CASSIDY. Feb, 1951. Vol 9. No. 52. is published monthly by Fawcett Publications, inc . Fawcett Place. Greenwich. Conn. Entered as 
second class matter iylarch 18. 1946. at the post office. Greenwich. Conn., under the act of March 3. 1879. Additional entry at Louisville. Ky, Copyright 
1950 by Fawcett Publications. Inc. Trademark of Fawcett Publications. Inc. Editorial and advcrtisirig offices. G7 W. 44th St., N. Y. 18, N. Y. Send remit- 
tances and tetters concerning subscriptions, change of address, etc., to Circulation Dept.. Fawcett PL. Greenwich, Conn, Subscription rate 12 issues for 
yl 20 in U S-, possessions and Canada Foreign, $1 70 in international money order. U. S. funds. Member Audit Bureau of Circulation, Printed in U. S, A. 
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Buof^riy 


SHUCKS I LOOKS AS IF A DUST 
STORM (S KICKING UPi AND 
IT'S COMING MIGHTy FAST ItX). 


I DON'T MIMD SAYING X GOT 
A MITE MORE FER SELLING 
^EM THAN r EXPECTED' 


C'MON GIT MOVING, YUM 
^ CRITTERS 




consarm; it's getting so 

BAD X CAIN'T see A FOOT . 

ahead of me 


i'll TAKE COVER. 
HYAR BEHIND THIS 
TREE TILL IT, ^ 

BLOWS over; 





ATER— 


WHEW.' THE 
STORM'S FINALLY 
OVER ; I RECKON IT'S ALL ^ 
RIGHT TO CONTI NUE--fGULP^ 

TME CATTLE 

OfSAPPEAKeO 



I CAIN'T FIGURE IT OUT/ 
I'M HEADING RIGHT FER. 
THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE 
TO TELL HOPALONG I 



BUT THERE 

-'J WAS NO DUST 

--'AND WHEN THEA STORM IN 
STORM BLEW / TWIN RIVEf?/ 
OVER.THARWUZ / KEN.' THAT 
NO TRACE OF /storm WAS . 
MY cattle i ^^MAN-MAOe . / 



HOPALONC CASSIDY 


! 



WHO KNEW Y30\OWLY AAV 
WERETAKIN© j BROTHER 
THE CATTLE /ANO /WSELF, 
TO THE sheriff i M 

RAILROAD; ^ 

DEW ATT ? LMl 


OHi YES 1 THE PUBLISHER. OF 
THE PAPER HYAR IN TOWN, 
BALDV SEWELL, DROPPED BY 

AND r Told hiaa l 


rr'S NOT THE FIRST TIAAE > 
something LIKE THIS , i 
HAPPENED AROUND HERE.' 
there seeaas To be a 
RESULAR PATTERN TO THIS 
, SORT OF THING ' 


FOR A LONG TIME I'VE SUSPECTED J 
THAT HE'S THE HOMBRE BEHIND 
THESE RUSTLERS THIS MAKES ME 
BELIEVE MY HUNCH IS RIGHT/ I'LL 
^ GET IN TOUCH WITH YOU 

later, ken Z sLC 


BALOy SEWELL / THAT WAS THE NAME X 
WAS WAITING TO HEAR i EACH TIME A 
MYSTERIOUS OUST STORM KICKED UP AND 
CATTLE DISAPPEARED, THE OWNER . ^ 

MENTIONED SEEING SEWELL -/ 

^ SHORTLY BEFORE j U I 


WWTED 




I PUT THEM WHERE I'M 
KEEPING ALL THE 
— , OTHERS.' Ki J 


WHAR DID VUH HIDE 
THE CATTLE WE 
RUSTLED, BALDY 


■ - ( TAKE IT EASY, 

' LITTLE SAM •' 

X KIN HEAR HIAA ;* 
RIDING UP NOW 


lEANWHILE , IN THE HiaS 


WHAR'S THE BOSS 
HE SAID HE'D BE 
■*1 HYAR,' 
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WHUT ABOUT T£LUWS US WHARYO'RE HlOiW® 
THE CATTLE ? WE'VE GOT A RIGHT TO KNOW J 



AKIV OTHER. ANYTHING VUH 
QUESTIONS? SAY, BALDY ! 
--NO? THEN / WHUT'S THE 
WE CAN GIT /mekTJOS VUH 
DOWN TO \ GOT SCHEDULED 

BUSINESS .V FER US ? 


THAR'S A BIG \ CJON'T 
GOLD SHIPMENT 1 WORRY; 
COMING THROUGH J BOSS 
TWIN RIVER /YUH JUST 
TOMORROW /TELL US 
E?Y COACH A WHUT TO 
BUT IT AIN'T DO AND 
GONNA LEAVE i WE'LL TAKE 
TWIN RIVER ' y CARE OF 
GIT IT ? w/ THE REST.' 


I'M HEADING FER TOWN NOW TD 
LOOK OVER THE LAV OF THE LAND 

WE'LL MEET HYAR IN THE 

MORNING AND I'LL 
GIVE YUH YORE ^ 
t ORDERS ' 


WE'LL y 
ALL BE C. 
HVAR .' 


TALKING 1 r WANT TD SEE * 
OF THE /JUST WHAR THE 
DEVIL, S COACH WILL STOP 
THAR HE SO THET MY MEN 
IS NOW i y WON'T WASTE A 
/-/ SECOND MAKING , 
TH EIR getaway / 


YOU'RE UNDER 
ARREST, BALDY 
GEWELL > 


UA/0£/Z ^ 
ARReerr! 
BUT WHAT 
FER ? 


■ ' \ IF BALDY l_ 

— BUT J DON'T \ SEWELL IS 
SEE WHUT good JrEALIY THE 
IT WOULD DO yoWLHOOT WE'RE 
TO ARREST < AFTER THEN X 
HIM,HOPALONS, ) FIGURE HIS 
IF WE DON'T y GANG WILL TRY 
have ANY Sto free HIM i X 
REAL EVIDENCE j WANT THEM TO 
TO CONVICT y SHOW THEiR 
HIM i hand, MESQUITE .' 
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J THET'S RIDlOJl-OUS ' 
■^X CAM SHOW YUH 
PAID BILLS PER EVE Ry 
PIECE OF PAPER y- 


you'LL HAVE PLEWTY OF 
TIME TO prove THPO" WHEM 
YOUR CASE COMES UPi ^ 


DON'T WORRYi MESQUITE ' X \ 
KNOW WHATT I'AA OOlNtS I'LL ) 
BE MOSEYIWG HOME WOWi / 
I WAMT TO OET A OOOP 

MIGHT'S SLEEP ' i ^ T 

I'AA SUPPOSED TO y OKAY. 
ESCORT THE SO LOMG , 
SOLO COACH IM TO) HOPALOMS 
TOWN TOMORROW A-,—-,/.--— r 
MORNING.' yx=r-r //'»'' 


EXT MORMlWe 


HE S MOT 
LATE.' HE 
AIN'T 
CO/V\IN(5.' r- 


it's aw HUMCH ' 
THAT' IF HIS GAMG 
TRIES TO PULL A 
JOB WITHOUT HIM , 
THEY'LL BUNGLE 
IT.' THAT'S WHY / 
I THINK THEY'LL / 
TRY TO FREE ^ 
HIM 


r HOPE 
\ YO'RE. right: 
HOPALOMG ' 

) IT'S A BAD 
ITHIMS TO 
ARREST AN 
INNOCENT , 
MAN .' ^ 


whar's the ^ 

BOSS ? HE WUZ. 
NEVER LATE . 
BEFORE ^ 


Cgulp) we gotta 

FREE HIM HE'S GOT 
I ALL THE PLANS LAID 
OUT PER THE GOLD 
COACH JOB i 


iwortly after 


r JEST GOT WORD 
THAT SHERIFF 
CASSIDY LOCKED 
HIM UP LAST NIGHT. 


// HOPALOMG ' 
IS PLUMB loco! 
THE ONIY THING 

I never stole IS 

PAPER... AND THET5 
JUST WHATT HE 
LOCKED ME UP 
FERi I DON'T y- 
S GIT IT.' 
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Wffur's r^er-- 

SOMESODV /y 
THREW A ROCK ^ 
THROUGH THE 
WINDOW L AND ITS 
GOT A NOTE > 

, ON IT/ 


THE CRATY FOOLS.' IF THEY 1 
TRY TO FREE ME, THET'P ■ 
PROVE MY CONNECTION WIT-H 
THEM.' THET'S PROBABLY WHY 
HOPALONG LOCKED ME UP IN 
THE FIRST PLACE.' I'VE GOT TO 
GIT A NOTE TO them TELLING 
■'EM TO Do NOTHING i ^ .. 


it's lucky FER me I HAVE 
THIS ENVELOPE HYAR IN MV 
POCKET.' NOW TO CALL 
-V MESQUITE .' . vaalfirfS 


MESQUITE, X GOTTA 
SEND A NOTE TO 
THE EDITOR OF MY > 
PAPER TELLING 
HIM WHUT TO PRINT. 
WILL YUH DELIVER IT^ 
FER ME 


I SHORE 
' THET'S 
WITHIN 
\ YORE 
L RIGHTS 


LOOK- -THAR 
COMES THE 
DEPUTY.' IT 
MAY BE ^ 
EASIER B 
THAN WE i 
OPINED/ il 


IT SHOULDN'T TAKE ME TOO 

LONG TO- -C UGH.') jj- 


fWiN WVWlj 

f C'MON.' 1 


1 THIS IS J 

r :M 

OUR. -f 


k chance; 
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— * I’M WONPfiERIN© IF t DIO 
THE RI<S«T THINS IN /« 
JAIUWG BALOV SEWELL,' 


EVERYTHING WAS 

ALL Right with the 

SOLO COACH i I'LL 


WE'VE GOT TO WORK 
FAST AFORE HOmLONG 
. SITS HYAR.' ^ 


[•KwSrw 






WE LL HAVE 
YUH OUTTA HYAR 
IN A SECOND.' ^ 


WHUT ARE VUH WAITING FER, 
BALOV ? START. VENTILATING HIM 


HYAR VUH 
ABE, BOSS 


HAS HOPALONG CASSIDV'S -PLAN BACKFIREP? 
INSTEAD OF ROUNDING UP BALOV SEWELL 
AnO HIS GANG, HAS TWIN RIVER'S ACE 
SHERIFF PAVeO THE WiAY FOR HlS OWN 
funeral ? READ ON FOR CHAPTER JT OF 



3 


1 
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HEV/ HIUU BILLY/ 
WHAR ARE YUH 
GOING IAITH all 
them THAR PISS? 


YUH 

CAN'T SELL 
ALL THE ■ 
PIGS TO ME' 
INHV NOT? 


, ...lAJHAT AILL 
I DO THE REST 
Of= THE DAY? 


SECU2 IF 
I SELL THEM 
<\LL NOAl AND 
DON'T GO TO 

market... 


m 

1 


■ •• ' •’ 



rrr' 

' r* 1 

.. . 




^ HOLD UP/ THPV 

y^TM BRINGINS^^ 


■ LOOK LIKE GOOD OH NO. I ^ 

" THEM TO 


PIGSi I'LL BUY THEM 7 COULDN'T SELL* 

A , MARKET.' J 


ALU FROM YUH ' A THEM ALU 



^ \ TO YUH / . 
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STARZibiCr 

Watt AM Boyo 


WHUT ARE YUH WAITINS PER, 

- 8ALDV ? erART 

VENTILATING^ 
\p£niifiiiii , Wt^ : . HIM 


WANTCD 


jsf^yvA'Jy 




/j 

1 

■// 




WHUT ARE YUH AIMING THAT GUN 
AT ME PER U&U ' } 


DON'T FRET.' I'LL GIT 
IT OVER FAOT 
ENOUGH .V .. ^ 


CAAON I GIT IT ^ 
OVER WITH FAST 
60 WE CAN START 
MAKING OUR ^ 
, GETAWAY.' 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 



THI5 WAY, WHeW WOPALONS 
CCWlESTrOi He'U-TH/NK i 
SAVED Hie LIFE MOW OlT, 
WE'LL M.EET 
BACK AT THE 

newspaper 

OFFICE, ^ 


WHUT IM 
7ARNATIOM 
HAVE VUH DOME 
yUH MUST BE 
PLUMB LOCO/^ 
BALoy 


NOT LOCO > 
\ JUST USIMS 
’ j COMMON 
/ SENSE i IF! 

ueryoii help 

^ME ESCAPE, 
^ITO BE AM 
^APiWSSION 
iT t WAS 
Km TIED Lip 
PBrn WITH 
MffLSou' 


NOVY^ 
TO BRINS 
HIMTO/ 


X NEVER 

' looked at, 
rr THET way/ 
AAESBE VP'SE 
El KI6HT/ ^ 


THANKS PO« THATfe A 

SAVINS AAV LIFE, N LONS 
BUT WHY SHOULD j STORV, 
ANYONE BE /HORALONS 
AFTER VDU? 


SOME VARAAIM7S BROKE IN 
HYAR J they JIM/WBP THE 
CELL POOR OPEN I SOT 
ONE OF THEAA, SOT THE 
REST OF THE OWLHOOTS 
SOT away; _iBiu 


In a few minutes 


WH«r 

happened 

WHERE - 
AMX ® J 


JUST TAKE rr 


; J EAgy, SHERIFF, 
y I'LL EKPLAIM 
EVERYTHINS TO 
T VUH/ 


THET'S WHERE I MADE AAV ^ 
MISTAKE , BUT X DON'T INTEND 
TO REPEAT IT/ MEET ME AT 
MY OFFICE IN TWO HOURS AND 
I'll HAVE EVERYTH I NS 
READY FBR VUH lA 


OKAY/ BUT 
, WHERE'S 
MESQUITE? 


\HVN DIDN'T 
■1 YOU 

I report 

/this TO , 
ME EARLIER; 


the critters found OUT ^ 

THET I SOT EVIDENCE AOAINST 

them which would convict , 

•EAA IN ANV COURT OF LAW,' ITS j 
IN MY SAFE DCM/N AT THE 
MEWSRAPER OFFICE i THE T >* 
SASERATO WERE AFEAREO X. 
I’D BE SIVIKIG YOU THE 
EVIDENCE 1 1 


HOPALONG CASSIDY 


i 

! 



DON'T WOieRV 
I'LL BE T+IERE 


SO LONG. SHERIFF, an 
DON'T FERGET.' WE'LL 
MEET AT MV NEWS- 
PAPER OFFICE IN ^ 
TWO HOURS.' -«ssgpi 


WELL, meanwhile I'LL SEE 
IF I CAN PICK UP THE 
TRAIL OF THOSE VARMINTS 
WHO BROKE IN HERE.' ^ 


Tgulp^ if 

HOPALONG 
\ FINDS THAT \ 
\ NOTE ON HIS I 
/ DEPUTV HE'S J 
'SURE TO REA- ^ 
LIZE WHAT'S GOING 


X HOPE THE SHERIFF GETS 

hvar afore he finds 

MESQUITE BECAUSE HE'LL 

never live to SEB-bs^ - 

THE NOTE ONCE sBfe 
^ HE'S HYAR 


PHORTUV after , AT THE 
lEWSPAPER OFFICE 


THAR'S ONE THING I ^ ULPS.' WE 
CAN'T FIGURE OUT I TOOK ' 
WHY IN TARNATION ^ CARE OF 
DIO YOU TRY TO FREE J MESQUITE 
ME WHEN X SENT V WHEN WE 
YOU A NOTE BV <SAW HIM 
MESQUITE THET LEAVE THE 
YOU SHOULDN'T UAIL 


WHAT J MV HEAD FEELS AS 
9 ^ IF THE ROOF FELL , 

' V ON IT.' . 


AT^i BACK AT HOBALONG'S OFFICE 


I COULDN'T PICK UP THE TRAIL OF THOSE 
VARMINTS THERE'S NO TELLING WHERE THEY 
WENT ' I STILL HAVE A FEW MINUTES BEFORE 
I'M DUE AT THE NEWSPAPER OFFICE i I'LL SEE 
IF MESaUlTE IS BACK 





HOPALONC CASSIDY 



IT'S JUST AS r F/<3UREP OR/SINALLV, 
MESQUITE BA,LDy SEWELL IS THE 
SASE RAT WE'RE AFTER i ^ 


"AMD IT ALL HAPPENED 
WHILE r WUZ ON /V\Y WAV 
TO DELIVER THIS HVAR. > 
LETTER FERTHET vf^| 

newspaper feller. JK 

YUH ARRESTE D y ’ , 

BEFORE ' < 


I'M SOING TD KEEP MY ^ 
APPOINTMENT AT HIS OFFICE 
BUT I'M NOT GOING ALONE 


YOU'RE 
GOING ■ 
WITH ME> 
AAESQUITE 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
KIND OF TRAP THEV 
HAVE WATING FOR ME 
BUT WE'RE GOING TO 
SE READY FOR. THEM.' 


f SURE T 
* THING/ 
HORALONG, 


A FEW MINUTfes 


I'LL PRETEND THAT T NEVER 
SAW THE LETTER AND 
DON'T KNOW A THING ABOUT 
WHAT'S GOING 
ONJ 


HELLO/ , \ YO'RE right ON 
baldy/ time, sheriff 
DO YOU /THE EVIDENCE IS 
HAVE <. IN THE SAFE J 
THOSE \ MY ASSISTANT 
papers hyar will open j 

READY ? y IT.' 


THERE'S HIS OFFICE.' IF X 
DON'T COME OUT IN TEN 
MINUTES/ MESQUITE, COME 
IN after me- 
WITH YOUR. 

GUNS drawn/ 


/ YOU CAN 
COUNT ON MB, 
HOPPy I - 






HOPALONG CASSipy 



) TAKE A LOOK,HOf=ALOWC3 / 

/ THAR'S EKIOUSH EVIDENCE 
IN THAR TO CONVICT ALL.^ 
_ OP 'EM ^ 


/( THAR. 


IT© ALL IM THAR READ/ ) I WONDER WHAT 
PER YUH, HOPALOMO J KINO OF ' ^ 

•. EVIDENCE I'LL 0 

.^■~TFT7/| \ SEE? 



WHAT GOES ON HERE 
SMOTHER. TO DEATH . 


IT WON'T 
BE FER 
LONS i \ 


r DON'T SEE 
ANVTHINS IN 
THERE i , IT'S 

EMPTY.' 


r THETS \ 
‘ JUST ^ 
WHAT WE 
INTEND TO 
HAPPEN , 


THET'S THE END OF , 
HOPALONG CASSIDY.' 
HE'LL NEVER BOTHER 
US AGAIN ~ 


X CAN'T 
BREATHE 


PSTHE GREAT SHERIFF OF TWIN RIVER 
DOOMED TO DEATH INSIDE THE SEAlEO 
safe ? WILL 'BALDY SEWELL SUCCEED IN 
HIS NEf=ARIOUS SCHEME 3 READ ON FOR 
CHAPTERIX OF THE missing HERO.' 







GET YOUR CAPTAIN MARVEL 
SWEATER TODAY/ JUST 
SEND COUPON BELOW AND 
PAY POSTMAN ON ARRIVAL 


THEY'Rl 

BARGAINS! 

The sweaters shewn above, just 
like the one Billy Batson is wearing, 
were made especially for CAPTAIN 
MARVEL fans like yourself. They're 100% 
Pure Virgin Wool and come in three colors — with o 
picture of CAPTAIN MARVEL woven on both the front 
and back. You'll love one— and so will your friends. But 
most important, your mom and dad will like them too, because 
eoeh one is guaranteed! They cost $2.95 each and. If you are not 
absolutely satisfied your money will be fully refunded. You fust can't go 
wrong! Get together with mom or dad and mail this coupon today! 


................ 


cAmtN MAKvn avk 
OnwiMdii CtantelltM 

tMiC ttw CAPTAIN 
MApya swiATiis jMcitwi. I win 
pay Pra pMlMan ja.M aodi, pla* 
pmopai aa aiylaaL 


NfPMT., 

statL., 


ceiot 


MAItt, 

.letl cm^ Iriewm. ' 


UlSTflf tMtt, 

Ketd oimI Nttvy 


WNITiy 
lei eiii Mevjp 



A«aPaM« 




PMWta a*4 e;e.p. «w ww WpaM II t tm m aiwa M aaPaMp 


AememlRQf . • . 
...THEY'RE GUARANTEED 

AND 

ONLY 
$ 2.95 ! 

(Formerly $3.95} 

«oprrt*lil l»S0 FAWCm PUBUCATIONS, INC. 


AOVttTIStMINT' 


I 

t 


i 

I 

\ 


i 



and the 

BESr-TASriNG 
COUGH DROPS 
TOO! 


Smith Bros, box, any Wovor, for which pioaso 
send me a Western Soddle 


Name. 


(please prints 


mn tFfHHIT COVEK OF 
BUT smil OROmRS BOX 
Siffdtet Smith Brothers 
F. 0 . Bex ItlBr Providence, R. 

J— ' ■' ' 


Addrest»,i.-.,-..^.>->i. 

City^ — — 

This offer expires - ^ . 

Smith Brothers, P. O, Box |l5B/Provideflce,R. I. 


.Zohe.Mi Statiu 




Wsrtf 


SAOOll 

*MIN 04 


lARIAT 


tof&teims! 

HURR/1 GET THIS BIG 
BEAUTIFUL REAL SCALE MODEL! 


SOEASyiDGET! 

Yippee! It*» a honey — shiny airplane alu- 
minum that won’t tarnish— designed like a 
rea/ hahd*tooled Western Saddle! Send for 
it today and you’ll be the envy of your 
neighborhood! 



I 
I 
I 



(GRRR) I'M GOING 
TO PUNCH VUH IN 
THE NOSE/ 


? HEY, DICK, — 5 

BEEN LOOKING PER VUH,/ 


ri/E BFENW^ THAT'5 I DIDN'T SAV VUH 

fT DON'T ACT iTmAKING FUMI YUH GO ROUND^ WERE BALD — 1 SAID 
'so innocent: \ OF yUH^TELLlNG EVERYONE J VUH HAD A BEAUTIFU: 
VUH WISE BALD I AM.lJV HEAD OF AIR/ 

I KNOW VUH'VEKNn' '^T^-rR., 

been making/ a , \i n(;E)LP'-/ 

V FUN OF NlE/>f' ' 


'WAIT A SECOND/ 

WHAT ARE VUH SO 
S sore 'BOUT ? ri 


t 
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THAT ROCK WILL CRUSH 
the MAYOR’S HEAP ' 
I’VE COT TO ACT 
PRONTO J 


3ULP: SURLY JOB ISTHROWINC 
A 8l<5 ROCK RIGHT AT THE ^ 
^ _ MAYOR’S HEAP.' 


you’re 

NOT GOING 
ANYWHERE 
-7 YET.' r- 


bull’s-eye 


PISTOL BiCKINS 


PATTIE 


•HAS A 
BLOCK 
PARTY/ 


I’P BETTER 
GIT FROM 
HYAR — 

i&ULP: 



HE PE5ERVEP IT.' 

I A5KEP HIM TO yi;- 
MAKE ME HIS 
ASSISTANT, BUT 
HE REFUSEP.'HE’S 
THE BIGGEST BLOCK / 
IN THE WAV OF 
MY SUCCESS ' 




NOW START EYPLAININS.' 
WHAT WAS THE IDEA OF 
TRYING TO SMASH THE 
MAYOR’S HEAD IN ? 

rr^ 



OF COURSE HE REFUSED YOU’RE TOO DUMB 
TO BE A COYOTE’S ASSISTANT, LET ALONE 
the MAYOR’S,' get WISE TO YOURSELF, 

THE BIGGEST BLOCK IN THE WAY OF 
YOUR SUCCESS IS YOUR K£AO, 

YOU BLOCKHBABJ 

^ j fifl liAi 
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NOW TO eiT THE SAFE OUTTA -HYAR SO THERE S 
NO EVIDENCE LEFT BEHIND.' C 'MON, BOYS 
START MOVING IT 


WE’VE GOT TO GIT IT THIS THING SUCRE 

ONTO THE BUCKBOARD; IS HEAVY 

then we can get rid / ESPECIALlV WITH 
OF IT SOMEWHERE IN y WHUT'S INSIDE^ 


THE HILLS i 
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UP «HE 
SOBS 
CSRUNT^ 


WE LL Ba BACK SOON / OKAY.' THEN WE CAM 
...WITHOUT OUR PLAN SOWE NEW 

BASoASE ; WAIT JOBS I WITH CASSlOY OUT 
PER US IN THE / OF THE WAY, THAR'LL BE 
OFFICE ' y nothing TO STOP USi > 


I WONCJEB WHUT THEY'RE 
- DOING WITH THET 

SAFE ' .. . .ta 


r I'LL FEEL A LOT 

better, when the 
BOSS RETURNS WITH- 
OUT THE safe i I 
DON'T LIKE HAVING 

HOPALONG AUVE 

EVEN though it ^ 
WON'T BE FER JH 

^ long : ..^1 


THE TEN MINUTES ARE UP/ 

riW GOING IN LIKE 

HOPALONG SAID.' 


A4W WHAR'S HOPALONG ? 


hopalon© 








1 
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I 


i 



50WBTMIN<S reULQ /WB THAR5 

NO -nWE TO LOSE IW --- 

PALAVER THIS CALLS J * ’ 
PER ACTION i r— 


ONE THING'S SNORE 1 THBV B 
COULDN'T HAVE 60NE PAR m 
WITH NINV X JEST SAW THE "" 
VARMINTS COMIWG OUTTA THE 
building WITH THET SAFE 'BOUT 
TWO MINUTES AGO / THE SAFE 

— THET's rr: 


r SAW NOnALOMG GO IN 
THAR WITH MV OWN s 
EYES J THE CRITTERS 
MUST'VE DONE SOME- j 
THING TO HIM ! 


X WUZ RIGHT.' THAR'S THE 
SAFE CGULP5 — AND THAR'S 
HOPAU3NG 


whew; fresh 

AIR AND. 
AAV EVES I 
CAN HARDLY 

see; 


\ BETTER. V 

take a 
/GOOD LOOK. 

' HOPALONG ; 
rru BE VORE 
last; 


lEANWHlLE. IN THE HILLS 


THE DOOR'S OPEN, SHERIFF 
CMON out; _ 


ARV HAND- 
IT FEELS 
BROKEN . 


X HVAR'S ^ 
{ MY CHANCE 
TO GIT , 
THE DEPUTY; 


I • 
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GOOP WORK, ^ 
HOPAUONGJ YUH \ 
SAVED MY LIFE.' 

TO SIT 

aHBFTO WORK OKI 
THI€> SASE- 
BATi 


f I DON'T LIKE 
OWLHOOTS WHO 
POINT GUNS 


mesbe this’ll change 

YORE MIND, ^ 
^ DEPUTY 


THET ROUNDS ^EM UP, 
HOPALONG i LET'S 
SIT -’EM TO THE > 
JAILHOUSE i 


NOT QUITE, MESQUITE ' I ' 
I WANT THE REST OF THIS 
VARMINT'S SANG, TOO i 
THAT'S THE CNIY WAY 
WE'LL STOP RUSTLING 4N r 

I3jESE parts/ >6 


HOW DIO YOU ARRANGE 
YOUR GANG MEETINGS 
IN THE PAST 9 HOW , 
DID YOU notify VOUR. 
MEN TO MEET YOU ? > 


\ X OPINE r MIGHT 
I AS WELL. TALK i ID 
PUT A NOTICE IN 
MV PAPER ^BOUT A 
/lAEBTIKG OF THE 
LIBRARY CLUB.' MY 
MEN KNEW THAT 
MEANT THEM I 




YUH'LL FIND ONE OF THE 
CRITTERS D/ING. ON THE 

floor at the office. 

HOPALOMS i I LEFT 
H lAA. TH AR i 


thet'll be a 

PLEASURE, HOPALONS 


WE'RE HEADING BACK 
TO THE NEWSPAPER 
OFFICE i I'VE GOT A 
PLAN .' TAKE YOUR 
PRISONER. TO the 
JAILHOUSE, MESQUITE 


^ GOOD : ^ 

THAT MAKES 
ONE LESS 
TO ROUMD 
UPi 



i^TER^ THE BOSS PRLNT- 
EP special ^ 

EDITION FER T , 

THE NOTICE ) MEBBE HES 
'BOOT THE FlNALLV 

LIBRARY CLUB 7\ DECIDED 

MEETING TONIGHT. )TD PIWY 
r WONDER WHUT'S y UP THE , 
v. UP ? iniiiii -rT^I LOOT.' 


HOW many 
MEN ARE 
LEFT IN 
THE GANG 


TWO GOOD LAWMEN ARE 
WORTH A DOZEN LAW- ^ 
BREAKERS ANYTIME.' 
MESQUITE AND X OUGHT 
TO BE ABLE TO HANDLE 
THEM WITHOUT TOO MUCH 
^ TROUBLE r ^ 


X RECKON THERE 
MUST BE > 
, CLOSE TO A ) 

1 dozen i y 



YO'RE RIGHT.' WE'VE BEEN MEET- 
ING AT THIS HIDING PLACE FER 
A YEAR WE MUST'VE PULLED 
TEN JOBS THIS PAST YEAR, BUT 
WE AIN'T SEEN ANY OF THE . 
LOOT YET ' ^ 


I RECKON 
IT'S 'BOUT 
TIME 1 ^ 


WILL/ 7 
HVAR Wg ARB.' 
NOW TO WAIT 
FER THE BOSS 
TO SHOW UP 


r CAN ^ 
HAROD/ WAIT 
TO HEAR WHY 
HE CALLED 
THIS SPECIAL 
, MEETING i 
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THAt THEY *" 
ARE. HOPAUON6. 
JEST LIKE 

HE 6AIC> r-f 


r THAT ^ 
I MEANS ITS 
TIME FOR 
ACTION ' , 
LET'S 00 : 


Y you'll \ 

HAVE TO 
WORK FAST 
IF YOU'RE 
GOINS TO 
REACH FOR 
>OUR SUNS.' 


^ WMUTMii 
WUZ H, 
YHET-.T^ 
CGUUP; / 


, IT'S 

^ WOPAtONG 
7 (CASSIOV-- AND 

' HIS DEPUTY 
MESQUITE QUICKf^ 
■•'GIT YORE , n 

six-shooters / i-i, 




I WOULDN'T MIND WAVING 
A CAMERA NOW SOTHET 
EVERYONE COULD SEE « 
HOW LAW-BREAKERS 
-4 WIND Up i 


IT S ALL PART OF MY 
JOB. KEN J I DON'T 
EXPECT THANKS FOR 
> PERFORMING MV -- 
L V DUTY I m 


THANKS FER X 
RETURNING MY 
CATTLE TO ME, 
SHERIFF AND Z 
GUESS the REST OF 
THE TOWN WOULD LIKE 
TO THANK VUH FER . 
BOUNDING UP THE ^ 
WHOLE 
SANS 
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7 AZZY/ WHAT HAPPENEC? 
TO yuH-f ' 


IS WHAT r 

©er FOK (SoiNe-ro , 
THE SI© arv, ENArzy/ 



AHAT'5 


[THAT'S WHATl'/A-nCYlN© 
>• TO eJ<Pt-AIN TO VUH/ 
WHEN THE CHAIRMAN OF 
THE PAPER MANUFACTUKEK5 
COMES TO THE El© CtTV 
PgOPUS THPCOW C50 WN > 
pieces of paper AT < 

. HIM/ ANP WHEN THE \ 
N CHAIRMAN OF THE I 
I FtOWEK ASSOCIATION I 
Ife^COMSS TO THE aiV, \ 
PEOPUB THROW , 7 
FU?WERS AT HIM/JB 


PIP yUH ©ET 
IN A F 1 ©HT j 
‘ OR 

SOMETHIN©?" 


THAT eOT "VO PO 
WITH YOKE ©ETTtN© 
SEAT OP T 


NO, NOTHIN© UKE J 
THAT/ WHEN AN 
IMPORTANT PERSON 
COMES -no A SI© 
CITY THEY AUWAYS 
tlMAKE A FUSS M 
BS. OVER HIM/^ 


I SUPPOSE THAT'sT no/ not AT ALUi 

WHAT MAKES, ITS SBCAUSE ^ 

VDU SO bap/ M# THE SHERIFF 

"-i UOCRSP UP MDH 

uncus 


X STILL PONT SEE WHAT 
THATS ©or TO PO WITH 
YORE ©STTIN© SATTEREP. 


CrUST SEFORE X WENT TO 
THE CITY, I WAS « 
> APPOlNTSP CHAIRMAN ] 
1 OF THE ffPTTL 0 J 

V tAMUPAcrufSEizs/ ;* 
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PUCK HUOTN6.;Q 


WNAT 717 HE LOCK VOi® 
-v UNCLE UP FEK T 


BUT THEKE'S NO 
LAW A6AIN5T 
7U0K HUNTIM6/ 


gur MUH UNCLE 
WAS THE PUCK 

the sheikiff 
WA6 HUNTIM©/ 


AW, &'WAN .'l 

70N'T KEALUV 
5EUEVE YOKE 
UNCLE 15 IN ^ 
1 JAIL/ 


THEN WHY 717 Yit:5 BECAUSE 
YUH TELL m ) 1 WASHEP^ 

FACE.^ . 


WHAT'6 WA6H1N& 
YOKE FACE ^ 
©OT TO TO VI 
WITH IT r V 


i E■'/eKYT(^AE 
I WASH 
MUH FACE 
I CAN'T 
TELL THE 

k TRUTH .V 


J IT MUST EE A,- 
SECAuse OF the 

"LY0" IN THE_^ 
feT~T.,. SOAP/ 


FEK THAT REMARK. I HOPE YUH UE WHERE 
YUH FALL/ — 
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TRAP FOR TROUBLE 

By John Martin 


ANG!” A short interruption. “Bang!” 

HB A shattering of glass followed. Joe 
Marvin stuck his head out the rear bedroom 
window of the Double K ranch house and 
watched his brother, Don, take aim at a row 
of bottles set up on a rock outcrop about a 
hundred feet behind the feed barn. Don, know- 
ing that his fusillade had attracted the atten- 
tion of at least three pairs of eyes besides his 
brother’s, handled the big six-gun he held with 
all the assumed ease and flourish of an actor. 
He twirled the gun expertly and fired again. 
One of the bottles leaped into the air with a 
fire explosion of glittering dust. 

“For Pete’s sake,” yelled Joe, “can’t you let 
folks get a little sleep, Don? You know we’ve 
got to ride in to High Creek this morning!” 
Joe paused, exasperated. “You’ll wear that gun 
out, sure as shooting,” he said sarcastically, for 
Don had done little else but practice with the 
gun for weeks. 

Don paid no attention to Joe. Joe groaned 
and decided to dress. It was time to be getting 
out to High Creek for the semi-weekly mail 
anyway. This was a chore the two boys invari- 
ably performed for their parents and the bunk 
house boys. The trip in to High Creek always 
gave them a chance to see some exciting, sights, 
for their ranch was isolated, far out on the 
rolling Wyoming prairie. 

Their parents saw them off with a grin, 
while the bunk house wranglers glanced up 
from their work and smiled a knowing wink 
at each other. Don’s exaggerated liking for a 
heavy hogleg was well-known. 

When the ranch house had disappeared -be- 
hind rows of cottonwoods, Joe snorled; “Tarna- 
tion, Don, all you do is play with that shooting 
iron! You expecting an Injun attack?” he 
asked pointedly, and Don flushed. “Last, one 
we had around here was forty years ago,” Joe 
finished ironically. 

Don resented his brother’s attitude toward 
his liking for guns. Guns, he knew, had built 
the old West. Guns and iron courage. Well, the 
West wasn’t dead by a longshot. But Don re- 
sented the fact that people didn’t spend all their 
time packing hoglegs. Often they took them 
off to earn a living. Much too often, Don felt. 

“Tain’t much you can do in the West with- 
out a gun handy,” Don said gruffly. He fondly 
patted the big, battered, double-action six-gun 
his grandfather had given him, “A gun will get 



you out of any trouble,” he concluded sagely. 

“Depends on the trouble,” Joe muttered. 
“Sometimes it takes a few brains too.” 

Don snorted indignantly and rode on in 
sileirce. 

Around noon, with the sun pouring its flood 
of heat down on their heads, Joe proposed a 
halt for lunch. Their journey was about half 
over, Don protested, but Joe knew that his 
brother was merely trying to show off his 
endurance, and insisted. 

They dismounted and turned the two horses 
into a grassy patch between two overhanging, 
shady rock ledges. While the horses began 
grazing, Don quickly unpacked the lunch their 
mother had tied to Joe’s saddlehorn. 

They were halfway through the sandwiches 
when Joe noticed that the horses were restless. 
Don scoffed at his concern, but he cast an eye 
anxiously at his gun belt which he had re- 
moved and laid on the ground. 

Suddenly a shuddering roar split the heavy 
silence. The horses, startled, whinnied and 
reared. Joe dropped his unfinished sandwich on 
the ground. 

“Look,” he cried. 

Don turned his head to look straight into 
two pairs of big, green eyes set in wild, bushy 
heads beneath which enormous sharp teeth 
flashed murderously. 

“Catamounts!” he cried, and dived for his 
hogleg. 

Joe tensed instantly, waiting for Don to draw 
and shoot. 

“Don’t miss,” he warned, one eye on the 
horses which were backed up nervously against 
their sheltering boulders. “Those cats are be- 
tween us and the horses! You’ve got to do it 
right the first time, Don !” 

“Don’t worry, I will !” exclaimed Don ex- 
citedly. “I’ve Ireen waiting for a chance like 
this!” He patted his gun as he drew it from 
the holster and gripped the butt tightly. 

Don squinted along the barrel, bringing the 
sights into line with the first pair of deadly 
eyes. The catamounts were advancing cautious- 
ly, their jaws working up and down. Their keen 
noses flared to sniff danger from the boys be- 
fore them. They would attend to the horses 
later, for they knew they had nothing to fear 
from them. 
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Don sighted carefully, bringing into play all 
the skill he had acquired in slugging centerfire 
cartridges at old bottles. His finger tightened 
on the trigger and pulled. 

Nothing happened. 

Don stared incredulously at his grandfather’s 
old cannon. 

“The hammer spring’s busted I’’ he cried. 

Instantly, as though they had read his mind, 
the catamounts sprang forward^ but Joe was 
too quick for them. Seizing two rocks the size 
of baseballs he heaved them at the snarling cats 
who reared, backing a little. 

“Throw that thing away,’’ he barked at Don 
who was still staring unbelievingly at his gun. 
“We’ve got to get up on that ledge 1’’ 

What about the horses?” Don asked as he 
and Joe lit out for a big rock formation to their 
rear, the cats close behind them. 

Joe reached the ledge first. He threw a leg 
over the shale outcrop and began pulling Don 
up with him, 

"They won’t bother the horses so long as 
they’re busy with us!” Joe puffed, hauling Don 
over the ledge by the seat of his pants. “I just 
hope they keep those cayuses backed up in the 
rocks— otherwise they’ll break for open 
ground!” 

Don ruefully looked at his abandoned gun 
lying gleaming, and useless, on the gritty soil. 
The next thing he knew he and Joe were 
frantically battering back leaps of the cata- 
mounts that brought their sharp, ugly claws 
dangerously close to a hold on the ledge. They 
poured a rain of loose rocks down on the heads 
of the big cats who soon tired of the bombard- 
ment and ceased their gigantic leaps. The cats 
circled below warily, snarling with hate. 

“They aren’t going away,” Don observed, 

“They won’t, and what’s more, I don’t want 
them to, ’ cryptically observed Joe. He was care- 
fully examining the back of the ledge. 

“I wish I had a gun,” Don said. "I’d plug 
both of those cats right between the eyes!” 

“Yeah,” Joe remarked drily. “Guns are okay 
when th^ work. When they don’t, you’ve got 
to use your noodle.” 

“What you doing?” asked Don curiously. He 
heaved a rock at a cat which approached 
incautiously. “Guess we’re trapped.” he said, 
not really interested in Joe’s activities at the 
ledge walL Those cats won’t let us escape,” 
Don said, injecting plenty of resigned tragedy 
in his voice. “I don’t mind dying, Joe, but it’ll 
be hard on Mom smd . . 

"For Pete’s sake^ dry upr barked Joe. “I’m 


? busy!” Swiftly, with heavy strokes, he pounded 
a thin strata of, the rock wall, using a stone with 
a sharp edge. “Ij*ick up this rocksalt,” he said, 
nodding at the chips flying from his blows, 
“and throw it at the cats!” 

Don did as he was told. He expected the 
catamounts to- retreat a few steps further, but 
they merely sniffed at the chips. He was even 
more surprised when they squatted down quiet- 
ly and began to lick the rocksalt. 

“What did you get me to do that for?” Don 
cried, angrily. “Those cats are licking that rock- 
salt like crazy! Now they’ll stick around until 
they get good and thirsty— and we’re the only 
blood around, besides the horses!” 

Joe smiled. “Let’s do it my way, for a 
change,” he said. He gathered together a sizable 
pile of rocks and sat down in the shade, his 
attention riveted on the catamounts^ 

“It’s getting hotter all the time,” Don com- 
plained, squinting against the intense glare of 
the sun. 

“Sure is,” agreed Joe. “But we’re in the shade. 
The cats aren’t. Besides, we’re wearing hats.” 

Don looked at the catamounts. Entranced by 
the rocksalt, a necessity to them which they 
vitally craved, they lay in the oppressive sun- 
light and licked away with their greedy 
tongues. 

Suddenly one of the cats collapsed as though 
pole-axed. Don started to say something and 
then the other cat shut its jaws convulsively 
and rolled over. 

OE quickly jumped over the ledge, carry- 
ing a sharp, heavy piece of stone. Both 
deadly creatures were dead. 

“We’ll skin them on the way back,” Joe said 
briefly as they quieted the almost hysterical 
horses. “There’s a bounty on catamount hides!” 

“I know,” Don said, a little sheepishly. “They 
keeled over kind of sudden-like, didn’t they?” 

Joe grinned. 

“Sunstroke,” he said briefly. “That’s why t 
wanted them to stick around out in the sun.” 
He glanced down at Don’s gun which lay 
flashing in the unbearable heat. 

“Better take that with you,” Joe said slyly. 
“She’ll work okay when the trigger spring’s 
fixed and .” Joe paused. 

Don was looking at him, embarrassed, thrust- 
ing his hat back from his forehead. 

“Better keep your hat on,” Joe remarked, 
climbing into his saddle. “You’re liable to get 
a sunstroke if you don’t!” 



THE END 
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a\L SHOW YUM KIPS ^ 
HOW TO really throw 
A BASEBALL.' SEE THAT 
CAM ON THE FENCE ^ 
OVER THAR? I’LL B 
--t KNOCK IT OFF.' 


t WE ALWAYS KNEW * 
YUH COULP THROW IT 
WHITEY WHISKERS.' 


>^STftiKg OUT'^ 


JUST BE careful, 
WHITEY THAT’S 
„ OUR BEST- • 
T ANP ONLV- 

BASEBALL.' • 


WATCH THIS 
. BULtS-EVe- 


^iGULP) 

HE BROKE 
THE WINPOW 


•> CREEPERS.WHAT ^ 
A COCKEYEP throw.' 
■ IT’S GOING TOWARP 
vTHE FARMHOUSE,' 7 




WHITEY WHISKERS 
HAS TO SET IT < 
BACK.' IT’S ALL J 
HIS. FAULT/----' 


'hortlt after 


LET’S RUN FER 
IT before ^ 
WE OET IN ) 
TROUBLE.' y 


C(^i/LPJ 


(Puff, 

, PUFF) 


: ir > YEAH, ^ 

— z=^A BUT WHAT 

>"■ ^ ABOUT OUR 

I RECKON \ BASEBALL? 
WE’RE SAFE ^ 

V NOW .' 


THAT’S 

RIC3HT.' 




' 

* - O 





''mimii 
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WHAT.' AND let 
HIM PUNCH ME IN 
f THE EYE PER < 
I BREAHINS H/S 
WINDOW.' 
liM NOTHING 

DOING.' J 


^ IF YOU 
COULDN*T THROW 
STRAIGHT, WHY’D 
YOU ASH US ^ 
TO LEND YOU 
THE BALU •= J-- 


LISTEN, WHITEY WHISKERS 
THAT WAS OUR ONLY 

baseball.' you’ll have 

TO GO TO FARMER 
JENNINGS AND GET JJ'' 
\ IT BACK FOR US.' — 


HORTLY AFTER 


/IfCfffllUltii 

^■1 Cfttdfv 


LISTEN, WE’RE NOT H 
GOING TO LET WHITEY J 
WHISKERS GET AWAY 
WITH THIS.' I KNOW HOW 
TO GET EVEN WITH HIM.' 
HE SAID HE’S TAKING < 
CARE OF THE GENERAL ] 
STORE.' WELL, ^ 

n LISTEN— 


«^UlP) 

HE’S 
GONE J 


(St OH) ^ 

YEAH, AND 
SO IS OUR 
BASEBALL.' 


CGULP) er. 

I’M SORRY" 
’BOUT THAT 
BALL, KIPS.' 
M I’LL — 


howdy, . 

WHITEY ’ 
WHISKERS 




PHEW, I’M SHORE GLAD 
THE KIPS AREN’T SORE 
AT ME ’BOUT THE BALL 
ANY MORE.' THEY CAN 
BE POWERFUL ^ 
L PESTIFEROUS IF f/ 

L they WANT.' Jj// 


forget about IT.' 

LET BYGONES BE 
BYGONES.' WE ^ 
r WANT SOME a 
k CANDY : 


^ ( GROAN) 

THAT’S ALL THE 2 
WAY UP THAR ON 
THE TOP SHELF.' 


1 WANT TEN ^ 
CENTS WORTH 
OF PEPPERMINT 
CANDY 






! 





■'/ 

t; 







t: 
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(SlSHi ALL RIGHT, 
I»LU CLIMB UP , 
^ AHP GET IT I 
|. PER TUH.' gim 


HOW ’BOUT 
TAKING SOME 
JELLV BEANS 
K INSTEAP ? 


^ whew, THAR’S 
NOTHING MAKES 
ME MORE TIREP 
THAN CLIMBING 
UP A TAU M 
LAPPER LIKE 3 
^ THIS.' M 


^ NO.' 4. 

1 WANT 
PEPPERMINT, 


JELW 

BEAHI 



TEN CENTS 
WORTH, IS THAT 
_ WHAT VUH ^ 

r SAIP ? M 


CPUFF, PUFF) GOT HVAR 
AT LAST.' BUT IT SHORE 
TUCKEREP ME OUT.' 


“^NDy 




C GROAN) NOW 
I HAVE TO CLIMB 
ALL THE WAV 
DOWN AGAIN * 


ten CENTS 
WORTH OF 
PEPPERMINT 
CANPV.' 




HVAR’S VORE CANPV/ 
NOW WHAT PO VUH 
^ WANT? 
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(OROAM) aw, don’t make ■ 

ME CLIMB ALL THE WAV 
UP THAR AOAIN.'TAKE 
^OME OTELLV BEANS 
Rfcwilii INSTEAD.' 

NO.' AND < 
m.( M lT^ < IF YUM DON’T J 
MBwimfen l Q > GET THE < 
:'t PEPPERMINT 
f*' FOR ME, I’LL . 
2W .?■ ^ t tell eUS WHEN 

SlY \ hjL'^ COMES BACK 
^ ^ '^ND HE < 

f ilEg W|k WON’T PAY J 


(SIBHJ All risht, i’ll 

SET YORE PANGBUSTED 
i^EPPERMINT CANDY ^ 
Mia. PER YUH 1 


'HRKtlC&ROM) 


WHY DIDN’T YUH 
TELL ME THAT 
gr WHEN t WAS 
^UP THAR? 


YUH DIDN’T 
te=fiSK M£'_, 


JELLY 


PUPPJ that pesky kip 

/ipULP HAVE TOLD MB BEFORE.' 
^UFFi HE DIDN’T HAVE TO .. 
9k make MB CLIMB ALL Jfl 
^^.the way up HYAR 
a second Time/ 


I’m not going To take a ' 

CHANCE AGAIN.’ 1»LL ASK THAT 
LAST KIP WHILE I’M STILL - 
HYAR 

HEY, DO YUH WANt'^'IIV^I 
TEN CENTS WORTH 
OF PEPPERMINT 
CANDY/ TOO ? 


WAL, NOW X KNOW 1 
WON’T HAVE To CLIMB 
UP AGAIN.' rPi/FF, PUFF) 
■ IT SHORE WOULD KILL 
ME IF X HAD TO / — 


iiiiH 


WHAT DO YUH WANT? 


FIVR CENTS 
WORTH OF 

peppermint 
CANDY.' , 


HA, HA/ THAT’S 

getting even 

WITH WHITEY 
WHISKERS FOR 
[ LOSING OUR 
k BASEBALL.' 


[jEuir 

[beans 


'i. 





1 

■ P 



I 
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WAIT A MINUTE, KIPS*THAT ■«! 

POOR LITTLE PUFFER GIVES ME 

feaM AN JOEA' yigl 


look! she's 

TRYIHO TO ( 
TEACH HIM J 
JO SLOW-/ 1 


lAQbARIUM 


i FLEER'S PlfBBLi BUBBLE 

MAkGS THE BIGGEST BUBBLE^ 


r let THAT BE 
A LESSON TO S 
YOU.SMAU FRY* 


WnM roRtkMCt 
Met* Am* 


/ONLY V 

DUBBLE 

BUBBLE 


ONLY*^ 

FLEER'S 


MANES N 

BUBBLE^ 

.BUBBLE' 


^CARRIES 
^ THESE . 
Funnies' 


TRANK M. PUEER COftP- 

pMlUAOfiLPHlA At. PENNA. 




© fne tREA©up<Y 

IN WASHINGTON , D. 

WAS destroyed 

EIRE ON MARCH 31 


Alabama was tme_ 

22 NO ©TATE admitted 
TO THE UNiON . 


© President Lincoln 

WAS AN EXPERT 
WRESTLER IN HIS 
YOUTH . 


© ®N SHIP TOPSIDE 
MEANS ON DECK. 


© 


»HE FIRST counter- 
feiter OF minted 

money was the 

ROMAN emperor, 
NERO- 


anwA 


■*h9f N« MOhix (5) ■ ; 

(g) aniKX <g) • 



HOPALONG CASSIDV 



f ST/e/z, 
SI&H) 


WHAT AR£ VUH 
LOOKiNa SO POWN 
T IN TH£ MOUTH ' 
^ ’BOUT, AMNIE?^ 


I feel bap 

BECAUSE I 
HAVEN’T A 
BOV FRIENP.' 


TS/fsTSK* THAT’S TOO 
BAP ' Dip VUH EviR 

A feller ? — 


I PR0P05EP MARRlASi TO HiM ^ 
ON A 

^ WHAT 
HAPPENED? 
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CHEVROLET 


Here's a 10-inch balsa model of the world’s most 
popular automobile — the Chevrolet Fleetlinel Also 
powered with a battery-driven motor, this "Chevy" 
looks just like the real car. Building from these accu- 
rate full size plans is as easy as ABC. Plans cost only 25 
cents. Send for your set today. Order Plan No. 407. 


T/> /\nr\rD Send 25 cents for each plan to MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Service, Faw- 

HOW TO ORDER: „ „ , , ^ ^ p, , , , , ^ .l, u 

cett building, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name of plan and the number 




LETS BUILD JUESB 
ELECTRIC MOTOR POWERED 
MODELS / ITS EASV WITH 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED 

RILL SIZE PLANS/ 


BUICK CONVERTIBLE 

Here’s your chance to moke this accurate 13-inch Buick model complete 
with seats and white wall tires! Powered with a little electric motor 
connected to flashlight batteries in the body, you can steer this model 
in any direction or moke it go straight. And these full size plans are 
so easy to follow that even if you've never built o model you can make 
this snappy model. Plans cost only 25 cents, postpaid. Order Plan No. 397. 







Your CHRISTMAS Daisy 


FAMOUS GJG^ies? «3©C>=ODa^ 


COWBW 

CARBINf 


GUN ALONE 


NO. 311— DAISY BB GUN ’N’ SCOPE 


TARGET OUTFIT Complete 


U&bPi Contains ai 

J A RED RYDER \ 

carbine; 2- ^ 

POWER MAGNI-' 

■ FYING SCOPE SIGHT MOUNTED; 

BELL RINGING METAL TARGET; TARGET CARDS; GENEF 

®ye shot; shooting aiXNuAL & scope 


^ NO. 325 

■WAY TARGET OUTFIT 
with CONVERTIBLE 
# n PUMP GUN 

Sds®.® 


00 NOT OR. 

OER RIFLES. 

OUTFITS OR 
W BBs DIRECT— 
SEE YOUR DEALER 
All prices subject to change 
without notice and higher 
in Rockies. West, Canada 


f >ots Steel 

or SAFE, new 
Jumbo Cork Balls. 

^ set contains: pumpgui^ 
with extra cork ball bar- 
^ Rel; 2-power magnifying 

scope mounted; bell ringing 
target, cards, 350 bulls eye bbs; 10 jumbo 
50 calibre cork “ 


Get and Shoot 
DAISY PUMP GUN 
King of All Air Rifles 

Here’s the finest Daisy any boy can own! Extremely ac- 
curate for real target shooting. A . 50-shot force-feed 
repeater; take-down model. Pump (pull) slide toward 
f. parts gun-blue with beautiful 

io°i —ansraved hunter-dog-game scene on jacket. 
Walnut nnish stock. Be the happiest boy in town — own 
a Daisy Pump! Ask Dad to get yours for Christmas— or 
fet It with your own "Christmas Cash.” No. 25— only 
$6.95 at your hardware,- sportsgoods or department store. 


BALLS; 5 KNOCKDOWN INDOOR 
targets; gun & scope manual. No. 325-$9.95. 


Announcing 
the NEW DAISY 

GIANT POUCH 
of Bulls Eye Shot 


DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, DEPT. 1221, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A. 


